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father' appeared in 1827, the Scotland of Scott
was a rival inspiration, at a time when faint echoes
of Culloden were still reverberating among the
Highland mountains.

I was the eldest in a family of twelve. We
lived a self-contained home-life of Spartan frug-
ality, The modest income of a parish minister
in the Church of Scotland was reduced by my,
father's generosity to a brother. In consequence
the ten sons had a strong motive for testing the
law which confers survival in the battle of life.
Like the vicar's family described by Goldsmith,
"we loved each other tenderly, and our, fond-
ness increased as we grew older. We had no
revolutions to fear, nor fatigues to undergo;
all our adventures were by the fireside, and all
our migrations from the blue bed to the brown.
And it is needless to attempt describing the
characters of young people that had seen but
very little of the world."

My own experience was confined within the
isolated peninsula of Benderloch during my first
fourteen years, except a few weeks in Strathnairn
in 1824, and a few days in Glasgow in 1829. I
grew up a shy, awkward boy; unobservant of
what lay outside some strong individual tastes;
